CHAPTER 101 


July 28, 2011 


“Oh hey look; asking about a guy who you don’t even know the name of doesn’t 
yield much in the ways of results. Color me shocked.” 


Justin and Rise had been walking around the shopping district in search of any hide 
or hair of someone who might know anything about this guy. Alas, neither was 
having much luck, and it was starting to get late out again. Justin sighed a bit, 
making the occasional sarcastic remark about how they were making no progress. It 
probably didn’t help that he didn’t get any sleep last night. His shadow had 
apparently decided that now was a good time to bombard him with his memories. It 
was great and all that his shadow was giving him information that COULD help find 
the killer; but god damn, Justin was almost entirely positive his shadow was doing it 
just so Justin would lose sleep. And that pissed him off. 


He rubbed at his eyes a little, yawning as they made their way over to Rise’s house. 
Again, Yu seemed to be making some headway, but no one else was; that much 
was for damn sure. By this point most of the other members of the investigation 
team had just called it quits for the day. The only ones Justin knew were still at it 
were Yu, Yosuke, and Maya. Justin was a bit surprised at the initiative Maya had 
been taking with this case as of late; she had just sort of helped where she could 
before. Now it seemed she was waking at the crack of dawn just to go on a wild 
goose chase. 


“You think we'll be able to find him, Senpai?” Rise questioned as the two walked, 
somewhat oblivious as to how completely drained Justin had been. He shrugged a 
bit. In all honesty, he had so much on his mind right now that he didn’t even care if 
they found him. It’s amazing how enough stress could make you not care about a 
serial killer running ramped. 


“Would it be wrong for me to say | hope we don’t find him tomorrow?” Justin 
remarked out loud. Yeah, he knew he sounded selfish; but it being Chie’s birthday 
and all, he didn’t want to go jumping into televisions beating the crap out of 
shadows. It was a day to be celebrated, after all; not a day to get damn near 
mauled by shadow tigers. Rise didn’t really know what tomorrow was, so she 
couldn’t really understand what he was getting at. It had to have been something 
important though for him to not want to find this guy, right? 


“| don’t know.” Rise remarked, pretending she knew what Justin was talking about. 
She wasn’t fooling Justin of course; but he didn’t really feel like explaining it to her. 
He just wanted to drop her off at her place and go home; catch up on the hours of 
sleep his shadow had stolen from him the night prior. That was certainly a more 


difficult task when Rise had decided to just stop out of nowhere. Thank god Justin 
had been standing to the side of her, otherwise he would have ran smack into her. 
Something had caught Rise’s eye, and she didn’t seem all that happy about 
whatever it was she saw. “Is that a reporter...? Or... a stalker?” Rise questioned, 
making out the figure of a suited gentlemen standing outside her place, just staring 
at it, as though waiting for something. Justin’s eyes widened slightly. He didn’t need 
this stalker shit right about now; he had enough problems as it was without adding 
creepy pedophiles to that list. 


“We should... uh... We should go.” Justin remarked, slowly backing away, as he 
reached out to grab Rise by the wrist to pull her away. If that was a stalker; he 
wasn’t in the mood to confront him right now. He was so tired right now he’d 
probably get his ass kicked if he got in a fight. Justin was brash, sure, but he did 
know how to pick his battles. And in his current state of being, he really wasn’t 
prepared to be punched in the face repeatedly. Rise nodded a bit, as though to tell 
Justin to stop backing away; like he was crazy to react the way he was. She didn’t 
seem the slightest bit afraid of the potential stalker standing in front of them. Justin 
paused for a moment before letting go of her wrist. He was confused right now. 


“Uh, th-that's alright. We don't know if he's really dangerous or not. Let's just wait 
and see, okay? But... thanks for that.” Rise smiled faintly, flattered by Justin’s 
apparent concern in her safety. Justin blushed with embarrassment. He really 
wished she had spoken up about this BEFORE he had made an ass out of himself 
and grabbed her by the arm. “Hmm, but still... That guy... Where have I...?” Rise 
pondered to herself as the two slowly approached the man. She hadn't recognized 
him at first; but once she got closer, she recognized him almost immediately. It’s 
hard not to recognize the guy who made you a superstar, after all. “Inoue-san, is 
that you!?” Rise remarked, very much surprised. The gentleman in the suit turned 
towards her, a wide grin on his face as he closed the distance between him and the 
two teenagers. 


“Rise-chan!” Inoue greeted her, a charismatic smile on his face. Neither Rise nor 
Justin returned the sentiment; though that was for entirely different reasons. Rise 
was still very much confused by her manager’s sudden appearance, and Justin? 
Well he had put two and two together; and you already know what his opinion on 
the industry was. Needless to say, he wasn’t very thrilled to meet the man who had 
built many a man’s souls up before sending them burning back into the ground. 


“Wh-Why are you here...? | already settled everything with the agency...!” Rise’s 
confusion eventually subsided to slight rage. She was here to get away from show 
business, not to be harassed by it after all. She just wanted to stop all this Risette 
crap; but clearly Inoue had other intentions. He frowned as Rise more or less told 
him to fuck off and stop bothering her about this shit. 


“I'm here because... Personally, | can't accept that. I've watched over you this entire 
time as your manager...” Inoue tried to explain. Though he probably made it worse 
than just keeping his mouth shut. It sounded to Justin like he was trying to say ‘shut 
up, | own you.’ He was pretty much saying ‘your decision doesn’t matter, because 
it’s my decision.’ And that sure as hell pissed Justin off. People are not objects; even 
celebrities, believe it or not. You can’t just manipulate them; you can’t just scramble 
the pieces to the puzzle at your will. Justin glared at him slightly. He was only going 
to give him one warning to stop acting like a huge doucher. 


“She said no.” Justin remarked. She didn’t literally say no of course; but the 
intention behind her words was the same. Inoue was a little confused by the older 
boy Rise seemed to be hanging about with right now. This was not going to look 
good if the paparazzi got word of it, that much was for sure. Still; he wasn’t entirely 
sure he liked this kid’s backtalk. He was talking to Rise, not him after all. Who was 
he to tell Inoue what to do anyway? Inoue managed star personalities like Risette; 
what did Justin do that made him think he was so much superior to one of the 
highest grossing managers in the industry? 


Rise, however, only seemed to get angrier as Justin spoke up. He was right; she did 
say no to him. And she wasn’t going to stand for him pestering her like this 
anymore than he already had. She didn’t even care that he was her manager, or all 
the stuff he had done for her in the past. She didn’t belong to the record company 
anymore, and she was going to make that painfully clear to him; one way or 
another. “I'm no longer a ‘personality’! My private time doesn't belong to a 
manager anymore! Go home. If you don't, I'll call the police.” Rise snarled at him, 
threatening him if he wouldn’t leave. Inoue, who had seemed annoyed by Justin but 
a moment earlier, soon turned his expression into one of complete fear. This wasn’t 
how this was supposed to go down. Not at all. 


“W-Wait! Could you just think it over? | strongly believe that no other actress can 
play that role better than Rise Kujikawa. Your fans were looking forward to the 
movie, too...” Inoue begged her, trying to play the guilt trip on her and make her 
feel like shit for letting her ‘fans’ down. But, big shock; Risette’s fans were fucking 
awful. Most of them were perverts or stalkers, and the ones who weren’t would not 
shut the fuck up about her. Case and point: Yosuke. Point being; she had no regrets 
with annoying her fan base. They worshipped a person that didn’t actually exist 
after all. That said, she only seemed to get angrier as Inoue tried to plead with her. 


“You still want me to act...!?” Rise shouted, very much annoyed by Inoue’s 
harassment at this point. She made it very clear she was done; yet here he was 
bugging her to do it anyway. Inoue raised his eyebrow in slight confusion, much to 
Rise’s dismay. It seemed just yelling at him wasn’t going to be enough to get rid of 
him. She was going to need to think of a reason to get rid of him. “...Anyway, I'm 
through with it! | have nothing to do with showbiz and all that stuff now! I... I-l’ve 
decided to marry this man once we graduate high-school!” 


Well one thing was sure; Rise was one hell of an actor. Justin? Not so much; he 
immediately recoiled in slight horror. It probably gave it away to Inoue immediately 
that Rise was just lying to get rid of him. Rise shot Justin a slight glare, as though 
telling him to stop overreacting. How could he not though? He understood she was 
just lying, but you can’t just say that kind of shit when you're a celebrity. What if 
that got plastered all over the news? Chie wouldn’t just murder him. She’d murder 
him, find a way to resurrect his corpse, and then murder him again. And then she’d 
chop up the corpse just for good measure. “| said before it was only a hiatus, but 
I've changed my mind! There's no way I'm coming back! Justin sees the real me... 
He's so gentle...!” There was a slight harsh tone in her voice as she continued to 
give Justin the slightest glare, trying to coax him into playing along. He was horrified 
to even have been put into this position. He was a faithful man, he’ll have you 
know; and he had no intention of giving anyone reason to believe otherwise. 
Especially not a multi-million dollar corporation that would gladly drag his and Rise’s 
names through the dirt if they pissed them off. 


“Uh...” Justin moaned slightly, not really sure what to do. She had really put him on 
the spot here. | mean, he couldn’t go around telling people he was going to marry 
Rise; Justin barely even knew her. And god knows Chie could get suspicious as fuck 
about this stuff. The whole Ai incident was just proof of that. On the other hand, he 
couldn’t just let her take shit from this guy, right? He couldn’t let her get in trouble 
just because he was willing to save his own hide. Justin swallowed the fear in his 
throat, his stomach a flame with worriment for the consequences he was no doubt 
going to face for his choices today. “Y-Yeah... married...” Justin stuttered, already 
regretting his decision. 


“S-See? | told you...” Rise declared. Justin wasn’t even sure how this was supposed 
to be leverage against her manager; all he knew was he was very far under the bus 
right about now. Why couldn’t people ask before they tried to use him like that? 
Seriously, just a ‘hey Justin, think you can do me a favor,’ would more than suffice. 
He just couldn’t be put on the spot for shit like this. He just couldn’t. 


“.,.. understand. I'll go home... for today. B-But I...” Inoue continued to try and 
convince her, despite it being painfully obvious she wanted him to leave and stay 
away. Especially with her lying about Justin and her getting married. Justin was a 
shit improv actor; his reaction had given it immediately away that Rise was lying 
through her teeth. Rise glared at her manager. She didn’t understand what part of 
‘go away’ he didn’t quite understand; but she’d be more than happy to teach him 
what it meant. And by that she meant Justin would be more than happy to teach 
him. And by that she meant Justin was going to beat the ever-loving shit out of him 
if he stayed for even a second longer. 


“Go away! Now!” Rise barked at her manager. It was surprising that a bubbly 
person like Rise could be so absolutely frightening when she was pissed. Hell even 
Justin had considered backing away slowly. Inoue outright ran for it as she ripped 


him a new one with three simple words. Apparently it’s all about delivery; not so 
much the actually content. Rise sighed as he finally vanished off in the distance. 
With the murder crap going around and just trying to get away from that kind of life, 
she didn’t need Inoue bothering her about her choices. She was old enough to make 
her own decisions; the agency didn’t own her or anything. And if they thought they 
did, they had another thing coming. “Oh... U-Ummm... 

... hat was Inoue-san. He was... my manager. I'm his daughter's age, so he treated 
me like one of the family... But... he's a stranger now.” Rise explained to Justin, who 
while having figured out most of that, was still relatively clueless. Justin sighed 
loudly. Why did he always get caught up in all of these messes. It was like he 
walked around with a giant ‘kick me’ sign on his back, only instead of saying ‘kick 
me,’ it said ‘flirt with me, pretend I’m your boyfriend, or otherwise do anything that 
will get my girlfriend to murder me once she catches wind of this.’ 


“And that is why you should have never trust Holywood.” Justin remarked snidely, 
shaking his head a bit. Rise was finding herself hard pressed to disagree. If 
Holywood was going to try and make her life a living hell now that she wanted out, 
then perhaps getting involved with Holywood in the first place wasn’t such a good 
idea. But she was her own person; and her agency and her manager and all those 
people that built up Risette could fuck off if they couldn’t comprehend that. She 
didn’t answer to them anymore. 


“S-Senpai, umm... I'm sorry... Lying about marrying you and all...” Rise apologized 
for putting Justin under the spotlight like that. She knew he was accounted for after 
all; so she felt bad about forcing him into that situation. But that was the only thing 
she could think of to get her manager to go away... Well short of Justin threatening 
him; but she’d like to avoid being sued if at all possible. Justin sighed slightly, his 
body shivering slightly. He was legitimately afraid of what might happen now that 
Rise had opened the bottle of snakes. He swore to god if the media decided to 
blackmail Rise with this shit, he was going to kill her himself. Friend or not, there 
are certain things you just don’t ask from each other. And knowing how Justin got 
about this kind of stuff, asking him to do anything that might make him feel like he 
was betraying Chie, betraying her trust... That was off limits. But she sure as hell 
asked anyway; and he was livid. 


“Yeah, well... If word of this gets around, you’d better hope you get around faster.” 
Justin remarked, a slight glare on his face. Rise shook her head slightly. She knew 
what she was asking was a lot; she didn’t think it was ‘threaten to murder someone’ 
a lot. Besides, if something came up like that, she could vouch on Justin’s behalf. 
She meant no harm to come to his and Chie’s relation; especially not because of 
something she had done herself. 


“Very mature...” Rise remarked sarcastically. Justin shook his head. She clearly 
didn’t understand the shit storm she may have just brew. He sincerely hoped for her 
sake this did not get around somehow. Because he was dead serious about wanting 


to rip her skull out if there was a fallout between him and Chie over this. “You really 
are a nice guy, though. Th-This isn't good... | feel like I'm going to depend on you 
even more...” Rise seemed almost concerned by the prospect of having to depend 
on Justin for anything. And that was understandable really. | mean, he did just say 
she was a dead woman if her little white lie made the papers. He wasn’t exactly the 
most reliable of friends. “...J-Just kidding!” 


“About what, being a nice guy?” Justin smirked slightly. He found it kind of 
humorous that Rise had pretty much tried to cover her traces by adding ‘just 
kidding’ at the end of her compliment. As though adding on to Justin’s ego would be 
disastrous. And she wouldn’t be that far off if that’s what she did think. Rise recoiled 
Slightly, a little caught off-guard by the question. That was not what she had meant 
by that, and she knew Justin knew she didn’t. He was just trying to bust her balls. 
Figuratively speaking. Just trying to clarify, since you kKnow- You know what? I’m 
sure you get it. Point is; he was busting her chops. 


“What? No, | mean-“ 


“Because you’d be right you know.” 


